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A MAGAZINE OF CONTACT BETWEEN
THE

MANAGEMENT

ANO THE MEN

o/l/.e
Great northern Paper Companij - Spruce Wood Dep4dmen.t-.
JUNE, 1921

VOL. 1

NO. 3

CONQUERING THE WILDERNESS
which are paid out monthly in comFOR the first time
in the history of
the Spruce Wood
Department
of
the Great Northern Paper Company, which has had so much to
do ·with the development of the
great natural resources of the State
of Maine, is to be told the story
of how it has conquered the wilderness, hewn its way through the deep
forests, replaced the old tote road
with one hundred and seventy-five
miles of graveled turnpikes, equalling
any and surpassing most of those in
other parts of the State. Building a
standard gauge railroad north of
Mooseheacl Lake which is now in progress into a forest of virgin timber, is
but one illustration of what has been
going on quietly and without ostentation for tbe past two decades, to bring
that industrial life and development
which is so much needed within the
borders of our State, carrying to competition a work which has called for
the utmost courage, vigor, breadth of
vision and faith in the future. In the
working out of this stj\penclous unclercail:ing a river of gold has literally
flowed through the channels of trade
in eastern Maine in the purchase of
the vast quantities of supplies needed
to feed and clothe the men, to feed the
small army -of. horses and to .supply to
those men the tools with which to do
their work. The tr.')usancls of dollars

pensation for work performed, filters
through the various arteries of domestic life to the men in trade in all sections of Somerset, Piscataquis, Penobscot and Aroostook counties.
Roger Babson, the eminent statistician of Boston, has very truly said:
"New England must not fondle too
much the idea of making this the
Nation's Playground. It must extend
its activities to the development of its
agricultural and industrial possibilities."
We must of course welcome cordially the tourist who brings to us and
leaves with us so much of wealth during the tourist season, but we must
also see that the tourist may enjoy
proper housing conditions and good
food and make it our business to see
that we do not fall back on that which
we already have, but by proper expansion and development see that we not
only keep that splendid tourist business, but that we also develop our
natural resources so that he who
comes to us in the tourist season may
see the advantages of becoming a year
'round resident.
The story which is being developed,
through the medium of thlil moving
picture, is laying a foundation for the
history of the development of our State
for preservation for the years to come.
During the past three weeks at the
invitation and co-operation of the
Great Northern Paper Company and
under the direction of Mr. Hill, Supt.

of the Social Service Department, Mr.
Philip Davis, a leading motion picture
director, with his camera man, has
been filming the various features of
the Main River drive, starting in with
the sluicing of the pulp wood through
Seboomook clam, over the roll clam at
Burbank storehouse and the various
operations at Chesuncook of booming
in, the river filled with pulp wood,
hanging the boom, the bag of boom,
plugging the toddle, opening the trip
to fill the bag of boom, the A. B. Smith
towing a boom, etc.
Pictures were
also made of stump pulling by tractors .
at 10 Mile, panoramas of Pittston and:
Seboomook farms, the horses at those
places and Grant Farm to show the
extent of horse and farm operations,
which part of the work will be completed in pictures as the farm work
progresses this summer and the crops
come to full development. The construction of the S. L. and St. J. Ry, cutting and hauling this fall and winter,
road, clam and bridge building, the
rear of the drive_, sluicing at Ripogenus Dam, loading at Monticello or
Island Falls and many incidentals like
the launching of the big scow at Pittstown, June 7th, will all be filmed to
show the various stages of operation
of the Spruce Wood Department from
the standing tree in the forest to the
mill at Millinocket, in connection with
the paper making at the mills, the delivery to the big dailies and as it comes
from the press to the news boys in the
streets.

~--------~--IW--a-ny__p_e_o-pl_e_s_p_e_a_k_a_s--th_e_y_t_h-in_k_,_o_n_l_y_o_f_te_n_e~r----------~~------------
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THE dances given
by the l\'orthern
Club at Society
Hall, Bangor, are
so popular that
those who have
had the good fortune to attend just
simply won't listen to any suggesTlze Northern boys are tion of "the last
equally good at fox
one," two "last
trottiug· as at Pencil
Pushing-so the girls
ones" of which we
say.
have already announced, to find that before the dance
is over plans are already being made
for the next one. Unless they pull off
another before we go to press, the one
of May 25th will stand as the "best
one of the season"-at least that's
what the sixty couples who were there
say of it. Miller's orchestra of seven
pieces furnished the music so acceptably that there are rumors of a summer engagement at one of the big
resort hotels- at least that's what
some one told the society editor. The
ladies of the club, in line with all the
splendid things women are doing nowadays are already talking of a ladies'
party in June.
{We again catch our breath as they step too lively
for us to keep up ou ''last c11es'')

More than 65 couples attended an
informal dance given by the Ladies of
the Great Northern at Society Hall,
Exchange street, Bangor, on the evening of June 8th. As the last event of
the social season for the Bangor Office,
the affair was most successful and reflected much credit on Mrs. Harold L.
Miller who was in charge, ably assisted by Mrs. Earl Brown. Bert WhitnE'y
catered and the Miller orche~tra ot
five pieces rendered the musical program.
-----0-----

The Pittston Farm house has had a
fresh coat of inside paint and everything is as fresh and white as a new
born daisy. Mrs. Klatt may well feel
proud of her dining room which is all
in white and brilliantly lighted by
overhead ceiling electric fixtures.
The painters are also at work at Seboomook boarding house, putting on a
new coat of paint both inside and out,
and when the work is completed it,
too, will shine like another new born
daisy. Seboomook still holds its popularity. Bill and Mrs. Mac certainly
know how to make the boys feel at
home. It doesn't make any difference
whether you need a good bed to sleep
in or a dose of castor oil.
0-----

Automobiles registered in the United
States last year numbered 9,211,295,
an increase of 1,645,849 over the preceding year. The registration and
license fees amounted to $102,034,106.
In New York State alone the number
of cars registered in 1920 exceeded the
total registration for the United States
in 1910.

-----0----

c. L. Holden will officiate with E. S.
Bunker this summer, in paying Island
Falls and Monticello loading operations.

Jim Sargent is always a busy man,
but he will be doing extra stunts this
summer with the rebuilding and enlargment of the wharf at Seboomook,
building a new dam on Lane Brook
like the one at Canada Falls, extending the turnpike road from Frost Pond
to Harrington Lake thus forging another link in the chain which will
probably some day reach through to
Millinocket, and a building a new iron
bridge at Pittston. This bridge is to
be thrown across the South Branch as
a continuation of a road from the
turnpike through the woods behind the
office building at Pittston and from the
end of the bridge across the land now
covered with stumps from the farther
shore of the stream to the Canada
Falls road. This will prove a great
convenience as it eliminates running
through the door yard of Pittston
Farm where there is a sharp turn
around the storehouse and will make
it easier for Mrs. Klatt to keep the
boarding house as immaculate as she
likes to have it at all times, which she
could not always do with the clouds
of dust stirred up by trucks and automobiles when the wind was from the
south.
-----0-----

Gene O'Connell's crew is constructing a new camp at Frost Pond to be
used during the construction of the
Frost Pond-Soper Brook turnpike
road. Not only is he looking after that
but he has his hands full in keeping
an eye on the supplies and transportation work.

-----0----Before the World War the people of
the United States owed to other countries $5,000,000,000. This debt has been
paid, and there is now owed to us $10,000,000,000. We hold the largest gold
reserve in the world, while our bank
deposits exceed $24,000,000,000, exceeding by millions the entire bank deposits of the world.

- - - - -0- - - - France has a population approximately of 39,000,000. Forty per cent.
• of the people take care of their money.
Which means that over 15,000,000
French folks practice thrift. America
has a population approximately of
105,000,000. Not more than 10 per
cent. of Americans save their money.
-

- - --

0-----

The telephone was a toy in 1876;
the typewriter a crude arrangement in
1878; the electric industry a baby in
1879, when Edison invented the incandescent light; the phonograph was a
curiosity in 1890; the automobile, a
buggy with a gasoline engine in 1895;
and moving-pictures, a flickering experiment in 1896. When we think of
the number of people employed in
these industries and their allied offshoots, all the growth of half a century, we need have no trepidation
about the future. Undreamed inventions and industries are just around
the corner.
-----(,-----

The Chinese usually open a conversation with " How old are you?" instead of "How do you do?"

TWO GOOD SCOUTS AT PITTSTON
( /f/ouder wlzat they are laughing at.
Probably some of Jack's Poetry)

" Mary bad a little lamb "
That always made me laugh!
I dou 't care a boot for Mary's lamb
I'd rather see her calf.
------0-----

Frank Cyr is at "Forty Mile" storehouse taking the place of Sherman C.
Parker who recently left the employ
of the company.
"Cal" Gunn, brother of George and
Alec Gunn of Grant Farm, is back in
the :\orth Country again. He motored
to Maine from Pennsylvania and is
now clown to work running a launch
for George Maguire on the West
Branch.
F. A. Cyr of Oldtown acted as assistant clerk at the Lily Bay Farm during
the absence of F. Adrian Murphy who
was in the Bangor office.
Up at the Grant Farm the woods
team has started its grilling practice
for the game with the Bangor Office
team at the coming outing at Camp
Benson. Manager Arthur Simmons
was in from Ripogenus Dam with a
few ball tossers and together with
those at the Farm they played sort of
a game of "scrub." The boys were
measured for their suits and are now
fully equipped.
Saw Jack Bragdon in Bangor the
other clay. Jack has been down since
the close of the Russell Stream Drive
where he acted as a timekeeper with
Clerk George Sanford. He wintered
at Mouser's Camp on Soper Brook and
is looking great, being about as brown
as a berry.
Henry N. Bartley, operator of the
Piscataquis Exchange at Greenville
Jct., motored through to Bangor the
first of the month with Mrs. Bartley.
"On to Camp Benson week of August
8th- we'll let you know the date."

-- · ~
-----------~
It isn't how you "put in the day," but what you put into the day.
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POWER BOAT C. O. NO. 21, TAKES
:UAIDEN PL{;':NGE AT CHESU:NCOOJ( DA~I.
The launching of Power Boat C. 0.
No. 21, the last word in automotive
travel, at Chesuncook Dam on Tuesday, May 24th, marked an epoch in
the annals of the country in the heart
of the Maine Woods and a new era in
the work of the Great Northern Paper
Co.-more especially in the progress
of the Motor Boat Division headed by
0. A. Harkness.
The craft, a crude oil burner, 58 feet
in length with a 14 foot beam and
drawing five and one half feet of
water, was designed by Mr. Harkness
and constructed under his supervision
by a crew of expert boat builders. C.
H. Ingalls, a master boat builder of
East Machias who built the model boat
from the plans by Mr. Harkness, directed the construction.
Equipped
with a 60 horsepower Fairbanks
Morse engine of the very latest type
for crude oil burners with a 48 inch
single drive wheel and a 600 candlepower searchlight for'arcl, the boat
will be used for towing on the drives
and later for the carrying of passengers and freight on the lake. Two
cabins. one fore and one aft, will
accommodate nearly 50 people comfortably.
No christening sponsored the event,
not even a spray of water from the
lake, let alone the traditional champagne, struck the bow of the "21"
when it struck the brine of Chesuncook. The clay was perfect; the cove
was still like a mirror in which the
skies were reflected; in the distance
a bit ruffled; and an endless quiet
reigned as some three score or more
spectators from the near by farm and
construction operations witnessed the
launching. Prominent among those in
the gathering were the Messrs. Coops,
Langlands and Delorie of the Fair banks-Morse Co., Supt. Harkness,
Howard T. Fogg, Supt. of Farms, and
George L. T. Tupper, Storehouse Supt.
The launch was completed within a
few clays following the launching and
joined the flotilla of power boats now
being used on the lake. ·
- - - - -,0- -- - -

Added to Pat Blaney's circle of dumb
animal friends at the Lily Bay Farm
is a clove which Pat calls "June." The
dove, a tiny creature of snow white
raiment and with big blue eyes circled
by rings of pink, first made its appearance at the storehouse on the wharf at
the bay on a clay in June- hence the
name. Jack Keary, the storehouse
man, presented the bird to Pat after
he had cared for it for several clays,
and Pat, who is chore boy at the farm,
thought it would be better for "June"
to make her home with his other pets
at the farm place, and removed the
pet from the storehouse.

Perhaps one of the quickest and
cleverest men in the woods with the
"crooked knife" is John Pelky, cook at
a road camp at Twenty Mile. -Pelky
cooked at Soper Brook Nine last Fall
and Winte!' and went down river at
Christmas time with some pretty neat
specimens of his wood handicraft including gum barrels, canoe padd'es
and other novelties. He returned to
the Moosehead Lake country and
cooked at the Rockwood House, later
going further up the "swing" where I
met him a couple of weeks ago and
saw that he was "at it again" with his
knife, while seated in front of the cook
room at the camp.
- -- - - 0 - - - - -

Charley Munroe; the veteran patrolman of the Maine Forest Service
"stepped out" the other night by dedicating his new home on the Chesuncook Road. Not forgetting his friends
and neighbors, he notified the surrounding countryside that he was going to celebrate and wanted them to
join him-they did.
They flocked in
from Frost Pond and Ripogenus Dam,
from Chesuncook Dam and the Grant
Farm and even from Lily Bay, came
a few guests.
·with the new cabin
lighted by candle light and decorated
with flags, fellows and girls danced in
commemoration of the opening of the
"Half Way House."

3
The Maine Forest Commis8ion is
urging the co-operation of every one
up river to guard against foreilt fires.
The mildness of the Winter and the
dryness of the Spring calls for extra
caution from all going into the ·woods
and from those driving over turnpike
roads throughout wooded country.
When you toss a match from ,' l car or
team be sure . that it is extingu ~shed
and the same applies to your cigarette
or cigar stub. Do not toss it into the
grass or brush on the side of the roar!
-take the necessary pains to lean
from the vehicle and see that the hurn-ing " butt" lands on the gravel road.
The many fires which the woodsmen
and river drivers, together with the
fire fighters of the State, have been
fighting throughout the entire North
Country during the past three weeks
should be a lesson to all. Abide by
the appeal of the Forest Commission
and be careful!
- - -- -

0 - --

-

-

AT A STANDSTILL
Whiz-Say, that boy, Speed, who
used to work for you, wants a job in
my office. Is he steady?
Bang-Rm, steady! If he was any
steadier, he'd be motionless.
Murray Peters at Pittston is also·
running his Dort car for the public.

0---------0-----

One of the few remaining members
of the old school of lumberjacks in
Maine today is George Cassidy who is
now in Bangor after wintering up on
Cuxabexis with Supt. McNeil!. George
is capable of doing anything in the line
of woods work from flipping flapjacks
to shoeing a horse, ad lib.
With the
closing of the camps, following the
completion of the drives, he and Nels
Smith pitched in to keep the remaining two or three of the crew from
starving. Aided by some eggs from
Bill Appleby's chickens, George turned
out some custard pies that would
cause your mother's eyes to open and
her mouth to water. For references
ask Malcolm Martin, Nels Smith and
"Roaring Jim" Henderson.
-

- ·--- 0-

- -- -

The Ripogenus Road at Kokacl-jo is
being diverted as a measure of precaution against accidents. The recent
opening of the forty-two mile stretch
of turnpike road as a public thoroughfare will allow motorists to tour as
far as the gate of the giant concrete
clam. The Hollingsworth & Whitney
Co. are constructing a section of road
which branches off just at the turn of
the road to Cooper Brook and will
pass behind the camps at Kokad-jo,
the former sporting ranch now being
used by the. H. & W. as a lumbering
operation, coming out just below the
bridge over the dam. A piece of work
similar to this was recently completed
at the Grant Farm and all motorists
will travel over the road without passing the various buildings at both
places and will not endanger the lives
of the workers.

ENTIRELY.
"It seems unnecessary for a chorus
girl to explain that she is in the
"show" business contributes Mac,
whom we've not heard from in a long
while.
- - - -0- - - - -

RIGHT AGAIX
A soldier from the front applied to

the hotel manager for a job as cook.
"What can you cook," asked the
hotel man.
"Anything, sir," was the reply.
"Well, how do you make hash?"
"You don't make it, sir," said the
soldier, "it just accumulates."
- - - - - 0 - - --

-

American women are spending $750,000,000 a year for cosmetics.
The bee, in proportion to its size, is
thirty-five times as strong as a horse.
The balance wheel of a watch moves
more than 3500 miles in a year.
The United States leads the world in
commerce, but ranks ninth in education.
---~-o---~-

ASK THE UJIPIRE; HE I{NOWS.
The umpire knows his book of facts;
He's wise when players stall,
And so each day he up and acts
As if he knows it all.
And indicator in his hand,
Protector on his tummy;
Ah, life with him is simply grand
Until he's called a "rummy."
- F. J.M.

~~~~-T~h-e_m_a_n~w-i-th~m-o_n_e_y~to~b-u-rn~n-e_v_e_r_h_a_s_t_o_l_o_o_k_f_o,_r_a~m-a-t-ch~~~~-~ ·~~~~~~
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GREAT NORTHERN PAPER -COMPANY
6 STATE STREET

SPRUCE WOOD DEPARTMENT

BANGOR, MAINE, May 2nd, 1921.
To SUPERINTENDENTS:
Dear Sirs:
Unless rain comes 8oon we are approaching a period of dryness and danger
to the forests. Please exert every possibie means of protection, and in case fire
starts put on crews immediately to fight it. We are equipping at Pittston and Grant
Farm a truck that will consist of wangan and supplies for 40 men, including fire
fighting equipment that will be on call at any moment. Superintendents are requested to co-operate in every way possible regardless of whose land the fire may
be on. All land within our watershed must be protected in the interests of our
industry.
Yours truly,
GREAT NORTHERN PAPER CO.
By F. A. Gilbert.

On the recent moving picture trip,
the director, Mr. Philip Davis, who had
.never been in the Maine woods before
-evolved some new phrases in describing the actions of the denizens of the
forest, resulting in the following
"pome" being written by him while
we were being entertained one evening
at the camp of Errold Hilton, chief fire
warden.
~~--~o~~--~

THE BUTTERFLY BALLAD
By Philip Davis.
Listen my child and you shall hear
The wonderful story of Smith and the
deer.
They stood a lone on a woodland trail
"Sneezing" and "wagging" their snowwhite tails.
The beautiful butterflies "stood" on
beach
But alas and a lack far out of Dan's
reach.
As Danny drew near they "jumped"
away
Giving Danny the Ha! Ha! in a "fade
away."
(If you don't know what it all means
ask Bill MacDonald, Mrs. Klatt, Win
Spencer or the Editor.)
Miss Elizabeth Lynch has been appointed librarian at the Rockwood
boarding house. If you want any
books to read see Elizabeth. The
books are free-all we ask is that you
handle them carefully and return
them promptly after you have read
them.

--·

Paul Brown was recently guilding a
sport on the Caucomgomoc road when
they saw a young fox dodge into a
culvert. They hung a bag over one
end, drove him into it and he is now
on exhibition at Seboomook.
Mr. S. Augustus Stevens, a prominent wooden wheel manufacturer of
Portland, has been a guest at Pittston
Farm and enjoyed the fly fishing at the
F'orks and on the South Branch. Mr.
Stevens gained materially in health
during his visit.
-~~~-·o~~~~

W. J. Pretto, who clerked at Seboomook about twelve years ago and later
went on as a paymaster, was at
Seboomook when the building which is
now the office was moved from the
Ross Farm to Seboomook. Mr. Pretto
is now the manager of the King-Low
Co., 62 Main St., Waterville.
~--~~o~~~~-

Walter L. Stevens of Augusta, who
was time keeper for Sandy Johnston
at Camp No. 2, the winter of 1919-20
and came down on the drive in the
spring and since that time has been
assistant manager of the Copley Plaza,
Boston, recently returned to Augusta
to be assistant manager of the Augusta House.
~~~~-·o~~~~

The editor had a delightful chat with
Uncle "Anse" Smith when he was at
Chesuncook recently with the moving
picture men. Mr. Smith is a prince,
a gentleman of the old school and
when he closes his life work of making people happy, he will receive a
rich reward in the hereafter. It is a
wonderful thing to live a life of which
every one can say that "he spoke not
ill of any man." Mr. Smith was as
hale and hearty as a youngster the day

we were there. May he have many
more years in which to make the world
better for his having lived.
~~~~-o~~~~-

Mrs. Carl Kelley has been a visitor
with her uncle "Anse" Smith at
Chesuncook while Carl has been in
that vicinity looking after the rear of
the Caucomgomoc drive.
~~~~-•o~~~~

The shops at Rockwood are a busy
place nowadays.
Among the work
going on is the building of three new
1unch carts.
~~.--~o ~~~~

Louis McGuire is handling the crew
at the Chesuncook boom house.
~~--~o~~~~-

W l: :SHOULD SMILE
The thing that goes the furthest toward making life worth whileThat costs the least and does the most
- is just a pleasant smileThe smile that bubbles from the heart
that loves its fellow-men
Will drive away the cloud of gloom
and coax the sun again.
It's full of worth and goodness, too,
with manly kindness blent;
It's worth a million dollars, and it
doesn't cost a cent.

There is no room for sadness when
we see a cheery smile;
It always has the same ·good look-it's
never out of style;
It nerves us on to try again when
failure makes us blue;
Such dimples of encouragement are
good for me and you,
So smile away; folks understand what
by a smile is meantIt's worth a million dollars, and it
doesn't cost a cent.
-Selected.

If the reformers have their way, nut Sundays will replace nut sundaes.
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What Is Americanization?
Philip Davis,
Educational Director, United Ameri:ans of the
State of Maine

AMERICANIZATION
used to mean the foreigner's "ten lessons
in En g 1 i sh." The
training in English,
or even the much desired "first" and "second" citizenship papers are now regarded merely the A. B. C.
of American Citizenship.
Enlightened American communities
are now asking themselves: "What
beside formal teaching can we contribute to the Americanization of the
strangers within our midst? Moreover, what can they contribute to us?"
Nor is the question: "What is
Americanization?" confined to the
foreign-born; it challenges the native
born as well.
From the standpoint of "selling"
America to the foreigner it is now
generally recognized that the nativeborn Americans must themselves be
"sold." Owing to a sinister force of
propaganda recently unearthed, Americanization thus becomes the greatest
challenge facing every American today.
Fortunately, Americanization has
become a national function. The
Federal Government has a special
department dealing with this question
on a Nation-wide basis. Several enlightened states have similar departments dealing with the problem on a
State-wide basis. Many local communities are equally aroused to the
needs of Americanization.
The reasons are obvious.
So far as the State of Maine is con.cerned, it has a population of seven
hundred sixty-eight thousand. One
hundred and fifteen thousand are foreign-born. Counting the native-born
.of foreign parentage, two out of every
three persons in Maine are either immigrants themselves or the children
of immigrants.
Moreover, twenty-five thousand persons, ten years of age and over are
illiterate. Of these, fifteen thousand
are foreign-born.
Clearly, the problem of Americanization in Maine is a State, as well as
a Federal matter.
So far as the communities are concerned, the problem is greatest in the
chief Cities of the State, such as Portland, Lewiston, Biddeford, Rumford,
etc. In the last analysis, therefore,
it is up to each community to survey
and solve its own problem with all
the help that the State and the National Government can give. Back of
each community are its leaders and
thinkers, its ablest men and women,
who are challenged to contribute
mightily that the Spirit of America
~hall become the greatest living force
in our sorely-stricken world.

MILTON KENNEY,
Popularly known at Pittston as
"Billy."
The above is a splendid likeness of
"Billy" whose ever ready smile is a
ray of sunshine that brightens everyone's life at Pittston Farm. Although
only three and a half years of age,
"Billy" is some little man.
He informed the writer who took him on a
sleigh ride to Lamb & Hilton's camp
last winter, that he cut all the wood
on Loon Stream and owned all the
land in sight. Billy drives the freight
truck, the passenger jitney, is a thoroughbred fisherman, assisted in running the moving picture reels last
winter, and can get into and out of
more trouble without batting an eyelash than any man on the operation.
They say that it's a good thing for a
dog to have a certain number of fleas
as it keeps him from getting lazy.
Billy attends to all that at Pittston.
If you don't think so ask Mr. Klatt.
Billy is certainly one peach of a boy,
one whom anyone would be proud to
own.
-----0-----

One of the prominent members of
the Forest Engineering Department
while en route to one of Moosehead's
ports at the northern encl of the lake,
was introduced to a young lady passenger through the courtesy of the
Employment Agency. He became so
enthused with his passenger showing
her the numerous points of interest
along the shores that on leaving the
boat forgot his baggage and has
caused quite a lot of trouble to the
clerical force and telephone operators
trying to locate it. (That's right.)
--~~-,o---~-

p APE R'S TOO HIGH
Customer-"Do you keep papers for
a week back?"
Clerk-"Fbr a week back? You
don't want papers; you want a porous plaster."

5
ON TO CAllIP BENSON ALL
TAGGED UP!
Members of the Northern Club and
their friends will revel sometime during the week of August 8th at Camp
Benson, Newport, if the plans formulated at the meeting held several days
ago are carried through. Track events
and a ball game for blood between the
woods team and the Bangor Office
nine, dancing, music and a big menu
are the features arranged.
Several suggestions were made for
a change in scenery by those in attendance but were finally disposed of
when it was argued that the resorts
mentioned could not accommodate the
number that would attend, or else the
transportation charges would be too
great. It was voted that no one would
be admitted to the dance hall or the
restaurant who did not wear the official badge.
William St. J. Murray, president of
the club, presided at the meeting
which was held in the rooms of the
Division of Forest Engineering. Harold J. Casey, club secretary, reacl the
report of the last meeting which
showed a balance of eight dollars in
the treasury. Committees for arrange.
ments in general for the field clay were
named and the exact date on which
the Great Northern family will go 011
their annual picnic will be announced
later. Harold L. Miller, club treasurer, was present.
The committees named follow:
Music-H. L. Miller, I. W. Barker,
W. H. Wright.
Sports-L. E. Houghton, E. E.
Brown, F. W. Covell, W. H. Wright.
Arrangements-I. ·w. Barker, D. J.
Leen, C. Friend.
Printing-L. W. O'Connor, C. W.
Curtis, Harold Sennett.
Transportation-H. \V.
Simpson,
Bert Pratt and John McVey.
--~~-o-----

0 DE TO FORM 89

He sat at his desk, all troubled and
bent,
His pencil was scratching to tally that
cent.
Checked and rechecked time after time
To find the small error in form 89.
Outside: the birds singing and axes
are ringing
All nature is wholly divine.
I envy a creature, cookee or preacher
Who ·knows not of form 89.
Perhaps you have wandered in regions
of space,
Noticed a clerk who looked like the
deuce?
There's a reason for this you'll eventually find
He's mentally deranged from form 89.
Charity is sweet, its cloak is secure
It eases the rich and covers the poor.

Then throw an odd rose near that
grave stone of mine
For in life I sure suffered with
form 89.

~---------l'vf~a-n_y_a__m_a_n__w_h_o__ta_k_e_s__h-im--se_l_f_t_oo__s_e_r-io_u_s_ly--is__a_j_o_k_e________~~ ·------------
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As Others See Us

CHESUNCOOK DAM SCHOLARS (ALSO SEE BELOW)

THE SCHOOL AT CHESUXCOOK
DAM.
School first began at Ripogenus
Dam on November 3, 1920, with Mrs.
Forrest Smith as teacher and three
pupils, Mary, Isabelle and Arthur Simn1ons, Jr.
Through the courtesy of the Great
Northern Paper Co. the office building
was used for the winter session and
until April first at which time the
company required the building to
handle the clerical work of the drive.
School was then held at the home
of Arthur Simmons for three weeks, at
which time Andy Faulkner brought
young Andy for another pupil. Ralph
Brick, Chief Fire Warden, came to
Chesuncook Dam with his two children, Esther and Earl, and through
his kindness a floor was built and a
tent set up and screened in making an
ideal school house with ample shelter
and abundant fresh air.
Mrs. Smith and her pupils from
Ripogenus Dam leave there in the jitney each clay at 8 A. M. returning at
3.45 P. M.
The State is doing a splendid work
in affording educational advantages to

the children of our employes whose
work takes them up into the north
woods away from the opportunities
for study afforded by life in the cities.

MORNING AFT.ER 'l'HE NIGH'l'
BEFORE
Pat met Mike coming out of the
local police court.
"Oi had a most iligant toime on
Saturday, Pat-sure 'twas the toime
av me loife ! "
"Indeed, Casey, and how was that?"
"Why, Oi was at the Blue Pig and
not a thing do I remember after about
7.30."
"But if ye can't remimber anything,
Mike, how do ye know that ye had
such an iligant toime?"
"How do Oi know?" repeated Casey.
"Well, Oi've just overheard the policeman telling the magistrate all about
it! "-Pittsburgh Chronicle-Telegraph.
- --

- - 0-

----

POOR CONTROL
"Don't yo11 think Miss Howler has
wonderful control of her voice?"
"No, I don't. She sings every time
anyone asks her."-Eoston Transcript.

WE'RE
somewhat puffed up
at the flattering things that
have been said
about us.
Pres. Garrett
Schenck in a
letter to Mr.
When the Clock Struck
G i 1 b e r t was
Twelve
good enough to
say, "I read with interest the little
paper 'The Northern' and like the suggestion."
A letter from Col. Frank B. Cummings, Publicity Secretary of the
Portland Chamber of Commerce to
Asst. Manager Robertson contains the
following:
"May I say here that I am greatly
pleased with the magazine 'Northern,'
copies of which have reached me since
the beginning of its publication. I
believe the idea of it is absolutely correct, it is original, bright and interesting, and will prove of great value
to you in establishing an esprit de
corps in your organization. I hope the
Chamber of Commerce is on the mailing list for this bright publication for
we should miss it."
The Bangor Daily News in printing
an extract from our story on the fire
warden service in the May issue makes
comment as follows:
"The 'Northern', a bright little paper
issued by the Spruce Wood Department of the Great Northern Paper Co.,
has a story in its last number that
finely illustrates the efficiency and
splendid work of the wardens."
We understand the Kennebec Journal also had something to say in praise
of us though we didn't happen to see
it.
Mr. M. L. Harris, General Passenger
Agent Maine Central R. R., and an expert on publicity writes:
"I want to thank you for yours of
the 14th, with copy of The Northern
and congratulate you on your initial
issue."
From Horace J. Craig, Supt. Engineering Division, Woodland Department, S. D., Warren Co., comes the
following:
Mr. M. S. Hill, Supt.
Bangor, Maine.
Dear Sir:
No. l, Vol. 1 of "The Northern" has
come to my attention recently, and I
would like very much to have my
name put on the list of those to receive
a copy every month. I am much interested in your idea of a publication for
the woods department and want to
keep in touch with your work.
In
your first number you certainly make
a very creditable start.
Mrs. Florence A. Stevens, Director
Home Department, State Chamber of
Commerce and Agricultural League,
who bas done such splendid work in
developing an interest in thrift in the
home and established Thrift Departments in the leading banks throughout
the State, writes as follows:
(Continued on Page 11)

------ •

Those temperamental chaps are usually stronger on the temper than on the mental
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I

was ta1king with Mr.
Gilbert the other day
and he told me a story
which set me thinking
and I am going to tell it
to you for, like everything that Mr. Gilbert
says and does, it had a
All That Some point to it and a good
one too.
Heads Are
Good For
I asked Mr. Gilbert if
a certain employe would
be a good man to use in
work connected with the Social Service Division.
I mentioned another man who had
been recommended to me as having
had proper experience, and Mr. Gilbert
said: Jim (we will call him "Jim"
because that isn't his name), always
reminds me of the story of the colored
man who was sent to the store by his
wife to buy some soap. After being
gone most of the forenoon he returned
home without the soap. His wife
asked him where the soap was and he
said, "Mandy, Ah declare Ah clean
forgit it." Mandy said, "You good for
nothin' nigger, what good am your
head to you, any way?" "Just ter
hang ma hat on," said George.
I som!"times wonder ll.ow many of
us are using our head for only that
purpose most of the time. It doesn't
do us much good to use our head to
think with only once in a while, or
when we do use it to use only one side
of it, because it's the everlasting plugging day after day that gets us at the
top of the heap. It's the reason why
there is only one F. A. Gilbert and
hundreds of "Jims" in the Northern
organization.
The brain is the most wonderful and
the most delicate piece of organism
in the world today. It always has been
and always will be- but don't forget
that it is given to us to be used. Don't
let yours get atrophied.

FEAR
Fear is about the worst enemy man
has. It has caused monarchies to fall
and worlds to tremble. It's such a
little thing and yet such a big, big
thing.
Without it, we can accomplish wonders. With it we can accomplish but
little. I don't mean the fear that
comes to a man in battle-that is justifiable fear, natural and unavoidablethe fear that is really courage. Who
was the man in the old days of driving
long lumber who broke the jam? Who
is the man who today runs quick
water in a batteau when it is necessary to do things in a hurry? Who is
the man who handles the "webbins"
skillfully when the load of pulp wood
is crowding his team of horses down
the mountain side and threatens annihilation? Who is the man who throws
his whole strength into control of the
snubbing machine when the load at
the binding end threatens to run
amuck? It's the man with the stout
heart-who knows no fear.
How many of us have lost the big
opportunity because we didn't dare
face the difficulties?
I'll admit that it seems almost
::i.bsurd for me to talk to the splendid men of brawn and red blood who
make up the personnel of the Spruce
Wood Department about "fear," but in
doing it I don't refer so much to the
big things like I have spoken of above
but the little things of our every day
life where doubts, which is really fear,
creep in, to shake our determination
and undermine our courage and our
manhood. I have them, you have them,
we all have them at times and it's a
battle to down them and perhaps the
greatest doubt we have is the doubt of
self. But we are blessed in living our
lives up in the big woods where we get
close to nature's ruggedness, so that
we imbibe some of the spirit of unconquerableness which has gone on for
ages in building this wonderful world
in which we live.
It is that spirit
which has changed the tote road into a
turnpike, which has formed a net
work of wires to carry the message in
a moment over hundreds of miles of
distance, replacing the miles of weary
man travel by trail 'to carry the message by foot; which has built those
massive dams to hold back the waters
to give a driving pitch all summer,
and has builded the comfortable farm
homes where one can enjoy the comforts of good clean living the year
around.
We all have our crosses to
b2ar- some are visible, others are invisible except to our own hearts and
souls. Let's turn ourselves inside out
once in a while and look upon ourselves with the naked eye and read the
naked truth about ourselves- it will
do us all good to do this and let's not
fear to see ourselves as we really are
and as we ourselves know ourselves
to be-and when we have done this,
may we have the courage to acknowledge it to ourselves and be men and
women enough to profit. by it, without
fear.
I came across the following in my
church order of worship when I was
down river a few Sundays ago:

When you turn over a new leaf-glew it down

7
MY GUIDE.
(Found. on the frozen body of a
Princeton graduate engineer who had
worked his way through the university and lost his life in the Canadian
mountains while undertaking a difficult task in his professional work).
rt shall be my aim to respect my
country, my profession and myself.
To be honest and fair with my fellowmen, as I expect them to be honest
and square with me. To be a loyal
citizen of the U. S. A. To speak of it
with praise and to act always as a
trustworthy custodian of its good
name. To be a man whose name carries weight with it wherever it goes.
To base my expectation of reward
on a solid foundation of service rendered; to be willing to pay the price of
success in honest effort; to look upon
my work as an opportunity to be
seized with joy and made the most of
and not as a painful drudgery to be
reluctantly endured.
To remember that success lies within myself, and my own brain, my own
ambition, my own courage and determination; to expect difficulties and
force my way through them; to turn
hard experience into capital for future
struggles.
To believe in my proposition, heart
and soul; to carry an air of optimism
in the presence of those I meet: to
dispel! ill-tem ber with cheerfulness;
kill doubt with a strong conviction and
reduce active friction with an agreeable personality.
To make a study of my business, to
know my profession in every detail; to
find time to do every needful thing by
never letting time find me doing nothing; to hoard days as a miser hoards
dollars; to make every hour bring me
dividends in increased knowledge or
healthful recreation.
To keep my fortune unmortgaged
with debts; to save as well as earn; to
cut off expensive amusements until I
can afford them; to steer clear of dissipation and to guard my health of
body and peace of mind as a most
precious stock in trade.
Finally, to take a good grip on the
joys of life, to play the game like a
man; to fight against nothing so hard
as against my own weakness and endeavor to grow in strength a gentleman- a Christian.
"So I may be courteous to men; faithful to friends,
True to my God, a fragrance in the
path I trod."
- --

- - 0-

----

He met her in the meadow,
While the sun was sinking low,
They walked along together
In the evening afterglow.
She waited patiently until
He had lifted down the bars,
Her soft eyes bent upon him
As radiant as the stars,
She neither smiled nor thanked him,
For in fact she knew not how,
For he was but a farmer's lad
And she a Jersey cow.
0-----

"Inhumanity to brutes brutalizes
humanity."-Dr. Wm. DeWitt Hyde.
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THE SCOW CREW

MRS. L. E. KLATT

IN THE WEST BRANCH

Sponsor for the Scow

ANOTHER MILESTONE PASSED
Tuesday, June 7th, was a red letter
day at Pittston Farm and marked another mile post in the development of
the work of the Spruce Wood Department.
Every one has been interested in tha
mammoth scow which has been so
prominent a feature of the landscape
during its building as it is the largest
one ever built by the Spruce Wood
Department. It was scheduled to take
its maiden dip into the headwaters of
the West Branch at 4 P. M. Tuesday,
June 7th, and it was just one minute
of four when she started to move
down the greased ways.
The launching was a success in
every respect.
The scow had been
decorated with a big American flag
rigged to a jury mast and eighteen
smaller flags were fastened to the
sides of the scow.
Mrs. Klatt stood on an improviser!
platform, charmingly dressed in a
white linen tailor made suit ;incl sailor
hat and as the scow started she
smashed a bottle of pura spring water,
decorated with ribbons, on the bow
with the words, "I christen thee Pittston, in the name of the Great Northern
Paper Co."
Those on board had to watch their
steps as the scow plunged into the
river, but she righted herself beautifully. Harvey Church, who had charge
of the launching, and his crew manned
the cables and she was worked towards the bank of the stream and
moored for the night.
All the Pittston people were there,
with visitors from Seboomook, Kineo
and other near by places, half a dozen
"sports" from Roscoe Emery's camp
and Hon. F. W. Cram of Bangor who
is camping near by.
It was the intention to have a dance
on the deck of the scow in the evening,
using the Victrola from Pittston Farm,
but a shower which «;ame up about
seven o'clock prevented.
Mr. and Mrs. Klatt were untiring in
their efforts to make it a gala affair.
A moving picture was filmed of the
launching as one feature of the general film spoken of elsewhere in this
issue.

.WHAT AlU H
(As the principle line, in the story
with the above caption published in
the May issue, somehow fell by the
wayside, we are reprinting it . )

I am the cheapest thing in the world.
With me, men have felt within them
the power to move mountains-to fly
the air as birds-to gain the wealth of
Croesus.
I am the secret of happiness. Without me the years are but a menace;
old age a tragedy.
I offer myself to you and you do not
heed. I bide my time. Tomorrow you
will come begging, but I shall turn
aside. I cannot, I will not, be ignored.
I am the sunlight of the day; the
star-dotted heaven of the night. I
hold your fortune in the hollow of my
hand.
I can make of you what I will. I
am the Door of Opportunity-the Open
road to the Fairyland of Dreams.
I am the most important thing in the
world-the one thing without which all
else is impossible.
You ask me who I am and I shall
tell you.
I AM GOOD HEALTH.
- - - - - 0-

----

We are very glad to mail copies of
The Northern to friends of the employes of the Spruce Wood Department. Just mail their names and addresses to Harrie B. Coe, Editor, Room
607, No. 6 State St., Bangor, Me.
- - - - - 0-

----

Don't forget that all you have to do
if you want to be on our mailing list
to regularly receive The Northern is
to send your name and address to the
editor at address given above.

-----0•---Mrs. J. E. Sargent of Rockwood has
been on a visit with friends in Bangor.
-----0-----

God divided man into men that they
might help one another.

JN:FORJUAL RECEPTION TO CHE·
SUNCOOJ{ VILLAGE NEWLY·
WEDS
Chesuncook villagers and their
friends made merry at a jamboreeemphasis on the jam as the schoolhouse at the village was taxed to its
capacity-on the night of May 20th,
when it tendered an informal reception to "Bob" Hutton and "Len" Smith
of the Maine Forest Service and their
brides. "Bob" is a former Great
Northern employee.
Bedecked walls of red, white and
blue bunting and small American
flags; a buffet lunch with all the
fixin's; shades of the old time moonlight waltzes when the gas lights
went low; much music and dancing
and the young and old joined in the
party arranged by Mrs. Carl U. Kelley,
a sister of Mrs. Hutton, who was formerly Violet Smith of 'Suncook.
Dan Smith at the organ and Martin
McKinnon with his violin furnished
the music for the contras and quadrilles and when Dan announced that
Uncle "Anse" Smith declared everything to be free-the fun began. The
luncheon was served by the young
ladies of the village including the
Misses Smart, Black, Miller and Mulligan, Mrs. Addie Grindell, Mrs. Snyders and others. A wedding cake cut
into many pieces was served by Mrs.
Hutton.
Associated with the residents of the·
village at the reception were Mrs.
Andy Faulkner, Mrs. Forrest Smith
and Mrs. Arthur Simmons of Ripa.;
genus Dam, Chief Fire Warden and
Mrs. R. L. Brick of the Chesuncook
District, Mr. and Mrs. Gus Mccarron,
Mr. and Mrs. Perley Redmond of the
Grant Farm and the Misses Redmond
from Grant and Simmons from Ripogenus Dam.
- -- - - 0 - - - - -

We should treat fortune as the
farmer his wheelbarrow-push it from
us when full, and only drag it behind
us when empty.

·------T-h_e_w_o_r-ld-is_n_o_t_a_ll_w_r_o_n_g-si-·m_p_l_y,.b_e_c_a_u_s_e_y_o_u_r_l_iv_e_r_i_s_____
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Ralph Brick, chief fire warden at
Chesuncook Dam, had his hands full
with the big fire at Cuxabµifl . The
iire started by lightning Tuesday, May
24, and was thought to be all out the
next day, after it had burned over
twenty-five acres. It broke out again
later in the week and 187 men were
gathered in to fight it, from Sandy
Johnson's crew on Caucomgomoc
drive, the Main River crew, Chesuncook Lake crew, Frost Pond crew, the
Grant Farm road crew and spare men
from other places. Boats, canoes and
batteaux were commandeered from all
sections and kept in readiness at
Cuxabexis depot camp should the fire
reach there or a shift in wind make
necessary a quick departure. The men
worked day and night with a few
hours of sleep, snatched when th~y
could get it and it was a relief to nil
when the small shower came in the
afternoon and the heavy one in the
evening of the 31st, which enabled the
men to get it under control and return
to their respective stations for a
needed rest. A heavy pall of smoke
from this fire and smaller ones at
Wadleigh Mountain and Grant Farm
hung over that entire section of the
State so that Katahdin was obscured
from view and it was a great relief to
every one when the air cleared from
the shower and the shift of wind which
accompanied it. It is exceedingly dry
everywhere in the woods and extra
precautions should be taken by everyone, at least until we have a three or
four days' soaking rain.
It is very
dangerous throwing lighted cigarettes
from motor cars for even though the
stub may alight on the highway, it is
a live coat of fire and a slight wind
will carry it into the dry brush at the
side of the road where it flmonlders
and soon breaks into flame.
- - - --0- - - --

Alec. Gunn d'.d good work with the
s peed boat Ricochet in getting men
from the Dam to the seat of fire. That
boat certainly does travel.
- -- - - 0- -- - -

Mrs. William Edwards of Pittston
Farm was a recent week-end visitor
with her friend, Mrs. Kilkenney, at
Greenville.
0-----

DID yon hear what
great h n n t e r s
Bob Canders and
Charlie Sawtelle
are when it
comes to shooting rats.
They
were on the ledge
of the foundation
wall of the Seboomook
storehouse when some
D o you suppose this i s
one's foot slipped
what made Bob an d
and YOU con! dn't
Char lie light headed ?
tell whether they
were hunters or playing at Mack Senn ett's bathing girls.
Who fished up
the 22 ?

----0-----

L i ve s of great men oft remind us
Life is really not worth while
If we do not leave behind us
Some excuses for a smile.
Brosnahan.

Pittston and Seboomook will have to
look to ,their laurels if 10 Mile and 40
Mile keep up the pace they are now
setting.
At 10 Mile, tractors and horses have
been at work pulling out stumps from
the open space across the road in front
of the boarding house and at either
side in clearing the land for planting.
One day, when we were there, they
were pulling stumps and three days
later when we drove by they were
planting. What do yon know about
that for hustling!
At 40 Mile the alterations on the
boarding house are now complete and
no more attractive home can be found
on the line. What was formerly the
office, off the nwn's room on the first
·. floor is now a sitting room with mission furniture and rugs which make it
very cozy and home like. The third
floor has been thrown into one large
sleeping room with spring beds lined
on either side in the usual way and
large windows at each end insure
plenty of fresh air. A new toilet has
been installed and a hardwood floor
laid. A new copper tank for storage of
water has replaced the old wood one
so that there will be no more trouble
with leakage.
On the second floor the bath room
has been built over so that the toilet
is now separate which is as it should
be.
Fresh paint covers the entire interior so that everything is sweet and
fresh smelling.
The land is being cleared on all
sides to give ample clear space for
protection in case of forest fires.
Even the forest neighbors appreciate
all that is being done as several deer
are hobnobing with the horses pastured there and feel so well acquainted
that they come out l.nto the door yard
and let the men feed them.

The boys have been asking Henry
Bartley if he isn't a little mixed in
the courses printed on his menus.
They think that "cork cakes" sounds
more like a new cereal and·· shonld be
at the head instead of the foot of the
bill.
We are all wondering whether
they are made of some discarded cork
shoes and for fear that they may be,
every one is a little shy about ordering.
-

-

- - - 0 - - -- -

Happy Sweeney doesn't seem to be
so busy nowadays at Greenville Junction, although he wears his accustomed smile and carries his usual good
nature right with him all the time. It
is a case of pick and choose now so
that Happy doesn't have so much to
worry about in rounding up a crew.
- - -- - 0 - - - - -

PROPER LENGTH
My impression of a public address is
that it should be similar to the dresses
worn by the ladies nowadays- just
long enough to cover the subject and
short enough to be attractive.

The car of love is strong on the clutch

9

With the Superintendent
Social Service Division

HON. JAMES J. DAVIS
Secretary of Labor
We recently .nad the pleasure and
opportunity of meeting President
Har.ding's Secretary of Labor Hon.
James J. Davis; and ·also the Hon. Mr.
Husband, U. S. Commissioner of Immigration. The two great and vital subjects which these two high officials
represent are subjects which are of
most basal importance and supremest
meaning in all modern and civilized
life. They involve burning problems
of all twentieth century enterprise.
They lie at the heart of all present industrial activity.
They call for the
highest statesmanship of all leading
nations. They must be wisely and inherently interwoven in all wholesome
government.
Particularly was Sec. Davis interested in what we were able to tell him
of the labor and employment situation
of the company and expressed his
pleasure for this condition.
The Superintendent will close in his
corner this month by giving 'below a
few quotations from Sec. Davis:
"As long as our laws give the immigrants a right to come to this country
just so long will we receive them with
open arms and make them happy in
this Land of the Free- provided they
are of the 98 per cent. who really
desire to better their condition and
become good and useful citizens."
"If they belong to the two per cent.
who preach dissension and the overthrow of the Government I have no
sympathy for them and the sooner
they are returned to their native land
the better off we will be.
"If we are to change this Government we will do it by evolution, not
by revolution. We are too busy trying
to find jobs for American citizens to
bother with those who are not and do
not desire to become citizens of the
greatest Country in the world. We
are members of the greatest fraternity
in the world, the Order of the American People."
(Cont/11ued on P age I o)
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Secretary Davis referred to his own
experience as an immigrant, coming
here from ·wales when a boy of eight
with his parents, and working his way
up from a puddler to a portfolio in the
cabinet. "If you are working for a
man, work for him with all your
heart; if you can't work for him with
all your heart-quit.
That's my
slogan. Don't be a clock watcher.
Give' yout employer an_ honest day's
work and you will m.ake vrogress in
the right direction. The adjustment of
labor controversies at the present
time with wages being reduced is a
difficult problem, but if labor could
see both sides of the ledger and learn
that the employer has justice on his
side in many cases, it would be less
difficult."
-----01----

QUESTION FOR DEBATE
Sister Smith was called upon for
testimony in a revival meeting. She
humbly declined in these words-"!
have been a transgressor and a black
sheep for a good many years and have
only recently seen the light. I believe that my place is in the dark
corner behind the door."
Brother Jones was next called upon.
Following Sister Smith's meek example, he saicl"I, too, have been a sinner for more
than forty years, and I do not think I
ought to stand before you as a model.
I think my place is behind the door,
in a dark corner, with Sister Smith."
-Ex.
-----0---~-

Tea ch er-"What is the 'ultimate
con-sumer'?"
Willie- "It's me; the guy that eats
last when 1;.here's any company."
- - - - -0 -- - - -

After the clock struck 11.30, the
girl's mother called clown and asked,
"Doesn't that young man know how to
say good-night?"
"Does he," she replied, "Well I
should say he does."
-----0-----

Russell Coffin, clerk of the Chesuncook Dam Operations, was called to
Bangor over the holiday following receipt of word that his mother had suffered a serious accident.
F. Adrian Murphy, assistant clerk at
the Lily Bay Farm, recently spent several clays on special ledger work in
the Bangor office.
"Connie" Brosnahan, clerk on the
railroad construction at Seboomook
Town, was clown river for a few days,
spending the holiday season in Lewiston.
Sherman C. Parker, storehouse clerk
at the "Forty Mile" recently left Dole
Brook for his home in Hartford, Conn.
Frank Malone of the office staff at
the Grant Farm entertained his
brother from Portland the week of the
22nd at the Farm.
Nelson C. Smith, clerk of the Cuxabexis Operation, has been completing
his work at Chesuncook Dam having
closed the camps on the Operation.

SCENE AT CUXABEXIS bTREAM DURING RECENT DRIVE.

Photo shows the. rear of Supt. McNeill's drive in Cuxabexis streJ.tu
This section was one of three that·· Al" drove in exceedingly quick time.

A LA WAL'l' i\IASON.
Remember! the fellow who's ready
to bellow whenever Luck hits him a
clout, is mostly so yellow he's not
worth a helloa-but here's to the
sporting old scout! To the one who
is ready, all set and quite steady to
tackle what Fortune hands out. The
business of living, of taking and giving
resembles a game of baseball. If
you're out do not hollar nor heat up
your collar- a chance often comes to
us all, and if you die trying, that's better than crying-that's playing the
game all 0. K.
The real clown and
outer is often the doubter who feels
that Life owes him a lot that others
will plan for and fight like a man for,
who waste time nor strength talking
rot. Napoleon and Ceasar were subject to seizure that would put almost
any one out, but their "fits" only made
them-in fact seemed to aid themput almost the whole world to rout.
So hail to the fellow who only will
bellow a greeting or warning to you;
who's hearty and mellow to the less
rugged fellow,-he's the one to whom
honor is clue.
Kineo Station.
. -----u----

"The new skirts make some of the
girls look shorter, don't they?"
Jack-"Yes, and I notice it makes
some of you guys loo_k longer."
-----0•---~-

LIKED 'l'HE 'PREATi\IENT
"Let me kiss those tears away," he
begged tenderly.
She fell in his arms, and he was
busy for the next few minutes.
And yet the tears flowed on.
"Can nothing stop them!" he asked
breathlessly.
"No," she murmured;
"it's hay
fever, you know. But go on with the
treatment."- Ex.
-----0-----

0wing to the shortages of teachers
between 300,000 and 400,000 children
in the United States last year had to
go without schooling.

~

t the Depot Camp.

GOOD WEATHER AIDS RIVER
DRIVERS.
Unusual conditions for the Springtime proved to be a great aid to the
many drives of the company this year.
A fine stretch of weather; days when
fleecy white clouds moved lazily overhead; the air just chill enough to
cause one to step about and the winds
strong enough so as to favor the "river
cats," and the drives of Monticello,
Russell Stream and Cuxabexis went
through the sluiceways in record
breaking time. These drives were the
outstanding ones of the score or more
drives conducted each Spring.
Francis X. Mooney, superintendent
of the Monticello Operation, attained
the signal honor of driving some 18,000
cords of wood in nine days clown
Mecluxnekeag Stream, while the Russell Stream Drive under the direction
of Supt. John Hayes with a little better than 9,200 cords of wood dashing
madly over the rocky bed of Russell
Stream through, it is said, in the
quickest time that Russell has ever
conducted a drive.
Supt. Hayes was
driving just 22 days.
Supt. Al. McNeill of Cuxabexis Town
finished his drive the middle of last
month after booming more than 43,000
cords of wood. He drove Red Brook,
Duck Brook and Cuxabexis Stream.
All during his drives he had excellent
weather and had the booms in Cuxabexis Cove quicker than the steamer
A. B. Smith could tow them out.
Up on Soper Brook, Supt. Edgerly
did not have the luck of his colleagues
on the other side of the lake. A shortage of water caused him to abandon,
for a t ime, some 3,000 cords of wood
in the Soper Brook Bog at Camp Six.
Going cross country with his crew to
the Sourdnahu nk Drive, he sent the
rear thro u gh in the Katahdin Country
on the evening of the 15th and returned to devote the rest of his time to
clearing the bog.
-----0•---~-

"M an is the only animal that can be
skinned more than once.'

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Responsibility is the single suspender button on a pair of loose trousers

J
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Straigthening Out
the Curves
LOOKS as though
we uns in the
Bangor Office ho
boast of a snappy
a g g r egation of
ball tossers will
have to travel
some to carry
home the bacon
in the game with
the Woods nine
at the coming
field day at Camp
Benson, some time in Angust.
The woods boys did themselves
proud on Saturday afternoon, June
11th when they carried off the honors
in their game with the Greenville A.
A. at Crafts Field, Greenville, winning
by the score of 9 to 8. The game, one
of the most closely fought in Piscataquis County, was the first of the s.eason schedule for Manager Arthur Snnmons' nine and was well attended.
Starting in the fourth inning heavy
hitting netted the woodsmen two runs
and holding the Greenville lads scoreless. The G. N. half of the fifth session added another run for them, but
evidently saw an explosion on the part
of somebody or the team as a whole
as the Greenville nine scored five runs
giving them a two run lead but this
was quickly overcome in the next
inning by the Northern aggregation
when they duplicated their opponents
trick and gathered in five runs for
themselves.
The eighth inning scored a run
when Greenville came through with a
lone tally holding the G. N. nine scoreless for that period. Greenville tallied
two more in the ninth but with the
brilliant batting of Frankie Brown and
Clarence Sargent, backed by superior
teamwork on the part of the other G.
N. players, they came through with
the winning run, thus putting the up
river nine most decidedly on the baseball map.
Outstanding among the exceptional
plays of the game were t~e efforts. of
Malone on first, Leon Wlute on third,
Ricker in the field, La Crosse behind
the bat and the twirling of Sargent.
Gene O'Connell had them guessing for
a time while in the box; as a matter
of fact, it is hard to single out any individual, as the score shows they all
"came through."
The line-up follows:
G. N. P. Co.
Greenville A. A.
La Crosse, C.
Cole, C.
Leon White, 3B. Tannor, P.
Brown, 2B.
Sedley, SS.
Treadwell, LF.
Trembley, lB.
Ricker, RF.
S. Mitchell, 2B.
Malone, lB.
M. Mitchell, 3B.
Dunton, SS.
King , RF.
Sargent, SS-P.
Harrington, CF.
Bertrand, CF.
S. Tanner, LF.
O'Connell, P.
1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 Total
G. N. P. Co .... 0 0 0 2 1 5 0 0 1
9
G. A. A ....... 0 0 0 0 5 0 0 1 2
8
Umpires, Ray and St. Germain.

Captain Averill's Bangor Office nine
is to be congratulated upon the showing it made in its recent games with.
s~me of the fastest amateur ball teams
of Greater Bangor. Playing five games
in as many weeks and emerging with
three victories to their credit, the
aggregation composed of some fast
ball tossers and former high school
stars, organized practically over-night,
showed their followers that their opponents from now out will have to
travel some to claim first honors.
By no means does the score of the
first game with the Excelsior Club
justify their gameness and field judgment. They went down to an 8 to 2
defeat gamely after holding their
opponents to a one run lead till the
last inning when the Excelsior nine
banged out five runs and incidentally
broke the morale of the day for the
Northern nine. They proved to be a
bad team to cross in their first game
as the two following games with the
Maine Central and Bangor & Aroostook Railroad nines brought their
spirits to a high pitch. The car
knockers of both railroads were overwhelmingly trimmed by the scores of
7 to 4 and 22 to 1 respectively. The
latter score showed up the batting eye
of the Bangor Office nine. "Brownie"
circled the bags twice after knocking out two of the five home runs made
in the game.
Rather elated over their victories
against the railroad men they blossomed forth on the first day of the
month all togged out in their new uniforms of gray with a green pencil
stripe. Their opponents were the C.
H. Rice Co. nine and before the dusk
set in they were overcome by their
new suits and also by the Rice nine to
the tune of a 12 to 2 trimming.
Playing five innings in the;r fifth
game, the boys applied the whitewash
to the Veazie A. C. nine shutting them
out 2 to 0. Leland Page seemed to be
in good shape on that day, allowing
but one hit and receiving errorless
support, he proved to be the master of
Whitcomb, the Veazie twirler. Whitcomb by the way had the boys guessing with his wide out and slow drop
ball.
The line up of the Veazie game follows:
Veazie A. C.
Great Northern.
Norton, C.
Barton, lB
Goodchild, CF.
McLaughlin, LF.
Davis, 2B.
Greeley, C.
W. Dwelling, lB.
Brown, 2B.
Averill, SS.
W . M. Dwelling, 3B
Gilpatrick, 3B.
A. Dwelling, SS.
B. Pratt, RF.
Kent, RF.
M. Pratt, CF.
Lancaster, LF.
Page, P.
Whitcomb, P.
Score by Innings:
1 2 3 4 5 Total
G. N . P. Co ... . . . .. 1 0 0 1 x
2
Veazie .A. C....... 0 0 0 0 0
0

RElUElUBER THIS
"Rastus, what's an alibi?"
"rt's proving dat you was at a
prayer meetin' when you wasn't, in
order to show dat you wasn't at de
crap game when you was."-Ithaca
Journal.

11
WEDDING BELLS.
St. Mary's Church, Houlton, on the
morning of May 12th, was the scene
of a beautiful ceremony when Miss
Kathaleen G. Wiley, of Houlton, became the bride of Mr. George F. Price
of Bangor.
The nuptial mass was performed by
Rev. Father Silk before a large gathering of interested friends.
The bridal pair was attended by
Miss Hazel E. Wiley and Mr. Francis
Xavier Mooney of Bangor. The bride
who was attired in a most becoming
going-away gown of blue, wore a hat
of blue and gold lace, and the groom
was in a business suit of blue.
Miss Abbie Hogan played the wedding march from Lohengrin and during the ceremony a vocal solo was
rendered by Miss Margaret Harrigan.
Immediately following the ceremony
a wedding breakfast was served to
twelve of the bride's most intimate
friends and relatives.
Mrs. Price is a graduate of Houlton
High School of the class of 1918, and
subsequently attended Presque Isle
Normal School and took a course in
the Houlton Business College, and for
the past few months has held a position of responsibility in the millinery
business of Mrs. D. B. Gillin.
Mr. Price is a valued employe in the
Great Northern Paper Company at
Monticello.
They will make their home in Houlton where both have many friends.
-~~--o-~~--

( Continued from page 6)

Mr. Harrie B. Coe,
Editor, The Northern,
Room 607, 6 State Street,
Bangor, Maine.
Dear Sir :
Thank you very much for my copy
of the May issue of your paper. I
think it is a perfectly fine thing to
have an official organ through whose
columns information as well as help
can be given.
I like the style of the paper very
much, and think the subject matter is
excellent. You have been most happy
in selecting the h eadlines, and I am
sure the paper will be of very great
interest to all those employed by your
company.
Is it asking too much to request that
I be continued on your mailing list? I
shall be very glad to subscribe to the
paper if there is a subscription fee.
With best wishes for great success
in your undertaking, I am
Cordially yours,
Florence A. Stevens,
Director, Home Department.
Miss Myrtle H. Hodgdon, Chief Clerk
Inland Fisheries and Game, has this
to say:
Dear Mr. Hill :
Many thanks for copy of "The
l\orthern." I find it a very interesting
sheet. I think your Division is doing
splendid work."
Our files contain several other letters along these general lines of commendation. It certainly inspires us to
do the best we know how in each successive issue.

~-------------------N-o--id_e_a_l_c_a_n__s_u_r_v-iv_e__a-tt-a-in_m__e_n_t_.--·~--------------~~ ~-----------
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H. T. BURR and
J. E. McDonald
of the Bangor
employment office were at Seboomook and
Pittston with
Howard Fogg
for a few days'
fishing.
They
had great luck
on
Russell
Stream.
When
Harry Burr
comes along in
his Hudson speedster believe me you
know he is on the way.
-----0>-----

Mrs. Reginald Sawyer who handles
the switch board at Pittston so satisfactorily returned June 6th from a trip
down river visiting friends and relatives at Greenville, Waterville, Augusta and Hallowell.
During her
absence Miss Rachel Sawyer pushed
the keys. Both of these young ladies
have such a pleasant voice that it was
hard to tell which one was operating.
Every one was glad to welcome Mrs.
Sawyer back again as her pleasing
personality is always an addition to
the happy Pittston family.
-----0----

Speaking of Pittston, you want to
keep your eye on Supt. Klatt's garden.
If he doesn't come out high liner, the
other farmers will have to go some
from now on.
He has been serving
fresh lettuce and radishes on all . the
tables for the past · four weeks, from
his hot beds from which he is daily
making transplantings to the garden
proper. In this he had peas averaging
twelve inches high on June 7th, tomato plants as large as small shrubs,
carrots, beets and potatoes well up and
in a thriving condition. He has a fine
crop of bean poles as straight as a
column of soldiers on dress parade on
which beans will soon be climbing to
fruition.
His plants have had two setbacks by
frosts the latter part of May and the
freezing nights of June 5 and 6, but
his tomato plants which had been set
out were covered with boxes which
partially protected them so that only
the tops were nipped. If you want to
find Mr. Klatt at any time of the day
just look down to the garden and you
will see a blue shirt and broad
brimmed farm straw hat bobbing
around from early morn to dewey eve
-that's him.

-----0-----

I have a little garden,
But mv love for it is dead,
For I ·found a bachelor's button
In a black eyed Susan's bed.

THE S'fORY OF HILTON AND THE
BEAR.
Monday, May 30th, being a holiday
so that no self respecting fire would
think of intruding on the quietness of
the day, Errold Hilton, chief fire wardens, decided to do a little packing of
supplies. He started from Seboomook
riding Mac's black saddle horse with
the gray to do the packing over the
Nelhedus trail back of Elm Pond on
the old St. John tote road.
As Errold was quietly jogging along
thinking of-well most any old
thought-the black stopped short and
snorted at a big black bear in the
road.
Errold's revolver was in his pack
and as he reached for it both horses
reared and knocked the revolver out
of his hand while he was trying to
hang ollto both horses at once and
draw a bead on the bear.
Although Errold had put' a diamond
hitch on the gray, he had to use an
improvised pack which became loosened and slipped down the horse's side
and he bolted and ran to the turnpike.
Errold cached his supplies on the
limb of a tree and when he came back
the next day for them the bear was
trying to reach the food and was just
in the act of making a swipe with his
paw at ·a ham and had already taken
out a chunk as big as a tomato can.
Errold threw his axe at the bear and
the bear beat it for the tall timber. It
is said that a bear has no reasoning
power but the fact remains that he
had chewed the rope of the cache half
off.

Mrs. Hilton was stopping at the Russell Mountain camp and coming home
in the jitney the following day she saw
another bear.

------0----We want all kinds of personal items
about this fellow and that fellow,
about those up river and those down
river, about the other side of the lake
and about this side of the lake, about
the ball teams and about any track
material that you think is fioating
around the .Land which we can utilize
for the coming field day to carry home
the bacon-so, what do you say, come
through and use the postal cards that
have been sent around to the farms
and operations or that purpose. Thank
you!

-----0----Robert Irving who has been assistant clerk at 10 Mile the past winter,
is now assisting Prentiss Preble at
Pittston.

Among the recent events of Grant
Farm interest was the marriage of
Arthur McEachern and Lulu Flagg at
Megantic, P. Q., the middle of April.
After the ceremony the happy pair
made a trip to Hampden, which is
Mrs. McEachern's home town and on
their return to Grant Farm they were
greeted with many expressions of
well wishes.
-----0----~

Mr. and Mrs. Chapman are back at
Grant Farm again to cook for the season. All were glad to see them again.
-----0-----

Herbert Warren, who
formerly
worked for the Great Northern and
whose home is in Middletown, N. Y.,
is now with the Rolls Royce Auto Co.,
Springfield, Mass., where he has a fine
position.
-----0----

Mr. M. S. Hill, Supt. Social Service,
assisted Clerk Preble in taking the inventory at Pittston.

-----0----Hig h prices are dropping as the
gentle "due" from heaven.
-----0>----

" 8 UC CE SS F UL" RUSE
A murder trial in a small town was
drawing to a close. The attorney for
the defense had summed up in a stirring address, but as the jury retired,
he realized that the chance of saving
his client's life was small in face of
very damaging evidence.
A hurried conference was called
which resulted in arranging for the
town hall janitor to "see" his friend
the jury foreman during their deliberation and "persuade" the jury by
a judicious distribution of cash to
bring in a second-degree verdict.
The jury duly returned and the desired verdict was rendered. As soon
as possible, the defendant's attorney
looked up the janitor to congratulate
and reward him.
"Well, John," he said, "you certainly
did well. Did you have a hard time
swinging them?"
"Hard time? Why, man, I argued
for half an hour and spent every cent
you gave me-the damfools wanted to
acquit him!'
-----0-----

Your carelessness may be responsible for a hundred or more men leaving their work on the various operations to help fight a forest fire caused
by your neglect. Won't you co-operate
and see that each and every fire that
you start is smothered before leaving
it and also that you do not toss lighted
cigarette butts into the brush on the
roadside?

THE PEACOCK
IS A BEAUTIFUL BIRD BUT IT
TAKES THE STOCK TO DELIVER
THE GOODS - HEY HIRAM ?
- - - - - - ·----A-g_o_o_d_m_a_n_y_p_e_o_p_l_e_t_a_k_e_s_e_d_a_tz_.v_e_s_w.•h_e_n-th_e_y_n_e_e_d_n_e_r_v_e_t_o_n_ic-.- - -

